would fain be taught from the fountain-head ;—one wonders ma Majesty did not learn to spell, which might have been got from a lower source!—And all this Voltaire does teach with great strictness. For example, in the very first line, in the very first word, sot before him :
'Prussiens, que la valeur conduisit a. la gloire,' so Friedrich had written (Ode aux Prussiens, which is Specimen First); and thus Voltaire criticises : (The Hero here makes his Prussiens of two syllables; and afterwards., in another strophe, he grants them three. A King is master of his favours. At the same time, one does require a little uniformity; and the lens are usually of two syllables, as Kens, Silesiens, AutricMens; excepting the monosyllables bien, rien'—Enough, enough !—A severe, punctual, painstaking Voltaire, sitting with the schoolmaster's bonnet on head; ferula visible, if not actually in hand. For which, as appears, his Majesty was very grateful to the Trismegistus of men.
Voltaire's flatteries to Friedrich, in those scattered little Billots with their snatches of verse, are the prettiest in the world,—and approach very near to sincerity, though seldom quite attaining it. Something traceable of false, of suspicious, feline, nearly always, in those seductive warblings ; which otherwise are the most melodious bits of idle ingenuity the human brain has ever spun from itself. For instance, this heading1 of a Note sent from one room to another,—perhaps with pieces of an Ode aux Prussiens accompanying :
' Vous gui daignez me ddpartir                ' Je suis votre vuilade-nt,
Lea fruits d'tme Muse divine,                   Et aw la casse et le s&ne
0 roi ! je ne puis consenttr                      fai ties notions non aommwiei.
Que, sani daigncr m'en amrtir,                Nous sommea de mime mitier;
Voui alliezprendre mtdeaine.                  Faut-il de moi win defter,
'Et cacher vos lonnes fortunes ?'
Was there ever such a turn given to taking physic !   Still better is this other, the topic worse,—Ticemorrhoids (a kind of annual or periodical affair with the Royal Patient, who used to feel improved after) : *   *   (Ten or twelve verses on another point; then suddenly—)
' Que la mine hemorroidale                   ' Quand powrai-jc d'un ttylc honntte
De ralre personne royale                       Dire: " Le cul de man hdros
Ceue de troubler le repot I                      Va tout aussi bien que sa ttte"I'1
A kittenish grace in these things, which is pleasant in so old a cat.
Smelfungus says: ' He is a consummate Artist in Speech, our Voltaire : that, if you take the word speech in its widest sense, and consider the much that can be spoken, and the infinitely more that cannot and should not, is Voltaire's supreme excellency among his fellow-creatures ; never
1 In (Euvrcs de Fridlric, xxii. 283, 267.